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TO  BRR  IS  HUMAN,  TO  FORGIVE  DIVINE. 


NEW-YORK,  FRIDAY,  AUGUST  19,  1825. 


VoL.  I. 


SBUBCT  VA&ZBTXES. 


THE  POOR  SCHOLAR. 

(Concluded  from  page  259.) 

We  rose  to  proceed  onwards  to  the 
Hut,  across  one  smooth  level  of  greenish 
herbage,  and  up  one  intervening  knowe,  a 
little  lower  than  the  mount  on  which  it 
stood.  Why,  thought  I,  has  the  old  man 
always  spoken  of  the  poor  scholar,  as  if 
he  had  been  speaking  of  one  now  dead  ? 
be,  from  the  bints  he  has  dropped, 
this  youth,  so  richly  endowed,  is  under 
(yHK^m  of  death,  and  the  fountain  of  all 
tno^rdear  and  fresh  gushing  thoughts 
abouft'o  be  sealed  ?  1  asked,  as  we  walk- 

^  .ed  along,  if  Isaac  Blane  seemed  marked 
|»^put  to  be  one  of  those  sweet  flowers  ^^no 
‘^jij^ner  blown  than  blasted,’’  and  who 
perish  away  like  the  creatures  of  a  dream  ? 
,The  old  man  made  answer  that  it  was 
even  so— that  he  had  been  unable  to  attend 
college  last  winter — and  that  it  was  to  be 
feared  he  was  now  far  advanced  in  a  hope¬ 
less  decline.  Simple  is  he  still  as  a  very 
child — but  with  a  sublime  sense  of  duty  to 
God  and  man — of  profound  affection  and 
humanity  never  to  be  appeased  towards 
all  the  brethren  of  our  race.  Each  month 
— each  week — each  day  has  seemed  visi¬ 
bly  to  bring  him  new  stores  of  silent  feeling 
and  thot'jht — and  even  now,  boy  as  he  is, 
he  is  fit  for  the  ministry.  But  he  has  no 
hopes  of  living  to  that  day — nor  have  I. 
The  deep  spirit  of  his  piety  is  now  blend¬ 
ed  with  a  sure  prescience  of  an  early  death. 
Expect,  therefore,  to  see  him  pale — ema¬ 
ciated — and  sitting  in  the  hut  like  a  beau¬ 
tiful  and  biased  ghost. 

We  entered  the  hut,  but  no  one  was  in 
the  room.  The  clock  ticked  solitary — 
and  on  a  table,  beside  a  nearly  extinguish¬ 
ed  peat  fire,  lay  the  open  bible,  and  a 
small  volume,  which,  on  lifting  it  up,  I 
found  to  be  a  Greek  Testament.  ^  They 
have  gone  out  to  walk,  or  sit  down  fbr  an 
hour  in  die  wamrsuiHriuiie,”  said  the  old 


man. — ^^^Let  us  sit  down  and  wait  their 
return.  It  will  not  be  long.”  A  long, 
low  sigh  was  heard  in  the  silence,  pro; 
ceeding,  as  it  seemed,  from  a  small  room 
adjoining  that  in  which  we  were  sitting, 
and  of  which  the  door  was  left  half-open. 
The  minister  looked  in  to  that  room,  and, 
after  a  long  earnest  gaze,  stept  softly  back 
to  me  again,  with  a  solemn  face,  and 
taking  me  by  the  hand,  whispered  to  me 
to  come  with  him  to  that  door,  which  he 
gently  moved.  On  a  low  bed  lay  the 
poor  scholar,  dressed  as  he  had  been  for 
the  day,  stretched  out  in  a  stillness  too 
motionless  and  profound  for  sleep,  and 
with  his  fixed  face  up  to  heaven.  We 
saw  that  he  was  dead.  His  mother  was 
kneeling,  with  her  face  on  the  bed,  and 
covered  with  both  her  .hands.  ^  Then 
she  lifted  up  her  eyes  and  said,  mer* 
ciful  Redeemer,  who  wrought  that  miracle 
on  the  child  of  the  widow  of  Nain,  comfort 
me,  comfort  me,  in  this  my  sore  distress ! 
I  know  that  my  son  is  never  to  rise  again 
until  the  great  j  udgment-day .  Buit  not  the 
less  do  I  bless  thy  holy  name — for  thou 
didst  die  to  save  us  sinners !” 

She  .arose  from  her  knees,  and,  still 
blind  to  every  other  object,  went  up  to  his 
breast.  ^‘I  thought  thee  lovelier,  when 
alive,  than  any  .of  the  sons  of  men — but 
that  smile  is  beyond  the  power  of  mother’s 
heart  to  sustain.”  And  stooping  down, 
she  kissed  his  lips,  and  cheeks,  and  ey^ 
and  forehead,  with  a  hundred  soft,  streani- 
ing,  and  murmuring  kisses,  and  then  stood 
up  in  her  solitary  hut,  alone  and  childless 
with  a  long  mortal  sigh,  in  which  ail{ 
earthly  feelings  seemed  breathed  out,  and 
all  earthly  ties  broken.  Her  eyes  wander* 
ed  towards  the  door,  and  fixed  themselves 
with  a  ghastly  unconscious  gaze  for  a  few 
moments  oh  the  grey  locks  and  withered 
countenance  of  the  old  holy  man,  bmit 
towards  her  with  a  pitying  and  benignant 
air,  and  stooped,  too,  in  the  posture  of 
devotion.  She  soon  reco^ized  the  best 
friend  of  h^r  son,  and  leavmg  the  bed  on 


vhich  hts  body  lay,  she  came  out  into  the  sat  there  so  composedly,  but  that  I  was 
room,  and  said,  ‘^You  have  come  to  me  do  stranger  to  bis  incomparable  excellence, 
at  a  time  when  your  presence  was  sorely  and  felt  indeed  for  her  grievous  loss.*  She 
needed.  Had  you  been  here  but  a  few  listened  to  my  words,  but  did  not  seem  to 
minutes  sooner,  you  would  have  seen  my  hear  them,  and  once  more  addressed  the 
Isaac  die !”  old  man.  He  suffered  much  sickness,  my 

Unconsciously  we  were  all  seated  ;  and  poor  boy.  For  although  it  was  a  consump* 
the  widow  turning  fervently  to  her  vene-  tion,  that  is  not  always  an  easy  death. — 
rated  friend,  said,  He  was  reading  the  But  soon  as  the  sickness  and  the  racking 
bible — he  felt  faint — and  said  feebly,  pain  gave  way  to  our  united  prayers,  God 
Mother,  attend  me  to  my  bed,  and  when  and  our  Saviour  made  us  happy,  and  sure 
I  lie  down,  put  your  arm  over  my  breast  he  spake  then  as  never  mortal  spake,  kind* 
and  kiss  me.”  I  did  just  as  he  told  me  ;  ling  into  a  happiness  that  was  beautiful  to 
and  on  wiping  away  a  tear  or  two  vainly  see,  when  1  beheld  his  face  marked  by 
shed  by  me  on  my  dear  boy’s  face,  1  saw  dissolution,  and  knew  even  in  those  in-* 
that  his  eyes,  though  open,  moved  not,  spired  moments,  for  1  can  call  them  nothing 
and  that  the  lids  were  fixed.  He  had  else,  that  ere  long  the  dust  was  to  lie  on 
gone  to  another  world.  See — Sir !  there  those  lips  now  flowering  over  with  heaven- 
is  the  bible  lying  open  at  the  place  he  was  ly  music !” 

reading — liod  preserve  my  soul  from  re-  We  sat  for  some  hours  in  the  widow’s 
pining-^nly  a  few  minutes  ago.”  hut,  and  the  minister  several  times  prayed 

The  minister  took  the  bible  on  his  with  her,  at  her  own  request.  On  rising 
knees,  and  laying  his  right  hand,  without  to  depart,  he  said  that  he  would  send  up 
selection,  on  part  of  one  of  the  pages  that  one  of  her  dearest  friends  to  pass  the  night 
lay  open,  he  read  aloud  the  following  with  her,  and  help  her  to  do  the  last  ofSces 
verses :  to  her  son.  But  she  replied  that  she  wished 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit,  for  to  be  left  alone  for  that  day  and  night, 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  .  and  would  expect  her  friend  in  the  mom- 

‘‘  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn,  for  they  ing.  We  went  towards  the  outer  door, 
shall  be  comforted.”  and  she,  in  a  sort  of  sudden  stupor,  let 

The  mother’s  heart  seemed  to  be  deeply  us  depart  without  any  farewell  words,  and 
blest  for  a  while  by  these  words.  She  retired  into  the  room  where  her  son  was 
gave  a  grateful  smile  to  the  old  man,  and  laying.  Casting  back  our  eyes,  before 
sat  silent,  moving  her  lips.  At  length  she  our  departure,  we  saw  her  steal  into  the 
again  broke  forth ;  bed  beside  the  dead  body,  and  drawing 

Oh  !  death,  whatever  might  have  been  the  head  gently  into  her  bosom,  she  lay 
our  thoughts  or  fears,  ever  comes  unex-  down  with  him  in  her  arms,  and  as  if 
pectedly  at  last !  My  son  often— often  they  had  in  that  manner  fallen  asleep, 
told  me,  that  he  was  dying,  and  1  saw 
that  it  was  so  ever  since  Christmas.  But 

how  could  I  prevent  hope  from  entering  SINGULAR  RECOGNITION, 

roy  heart  ?  His  sweet  happy  voice — the  Among  the  early  settlers  in  one  of  the 

calmness  of  his  prayers — his  smiles,  that  towns  on  the  eastern  bank  of  the  Connec- 
never  left  his  face  whenever  he  looked  or  ticut,  in  New-Hampshire,  there  a  per- 
sjpoke  to  me — his  studies,  still  pursued  as  son  by  the  name  of  Sylvester  Duane,  but 
iUxiousiy  as  ever — the  interest  he  took  in  known  more  generally  by  the  appellation 
any  little  incident  of  our  retired  life — all  ofhufUer  Duane.  Of  a  hardy  and  robust 
forced  me  to  believe  at  times  that  he  was  constitution,  he  made  the  chase  his  chief 
not  yet  destined  to  die.  But  why  think  employ,  and  in  his  general  appearance  and 
on  all  these  things  now?  Yes!  I  will  habits  of  life,  appeared  closely  allied  to 
always  think  of  them,  till  1  join  him  and  those  scattering  Indians,  who  remained  in 
my  husband  in  heaven !”  the  vicinity  of  the  settlements,  long  after 

It  seemed  now  as  if  the  widow  had  only  the  tribes,  to  which  they  belonged,  had 
noticed  me  for  the  first  time.  Her  S4)ul  removed  or  become  extinct.  He  was 
had  been  so  engrossed  with  its  passion  of  often  seen  associating  with  them  in  excur- 
grief,  and  with  the  felt  sympathy  and  sions  of  hunting,  and  like  them  he  mani* 
compassion  of  ray  venerable  Iriehd.  She  fested  a  perfect  indifference  to  all  those 
asked  me  if  I  had  known  her  son ;  and  I  conveniences,  which  constitute  the  com- 
answered,  that  if  1  bad,  I  could  not  have  fort  of  civilised  life.  In  tus  view,  the 


precarious  produce  of  the  chase  appeared 
far  preferable  to  the  certain  and  rich  har¬ 
vests,  which  the  fertile  valleys  of  the  Con¬ 
necticut  have  never  failed  to  yield  to  those 
who  have  cultivated  their  soil.  To  the 
pleasures  of  society  and  social  intercourse, 
he  manifested  an  entire  insensibility. — 
Although  he  had  married,  and  though 
the  provision  he  made  for  his  family  was 
the  same  he  wished  for  himself,  still  his 
intercourse  with  them  was  far  from  indi¬ 
cating  the  affectionate  husband  and  tender 
part^nt.  Indeed,  it  was  feared,  when, 
previous  to  the  French  and  Indian  wars, 
the  Indians  began  to  withdraw  from  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  whites,  that  the 
stronger  tie  prevailing  over  the  weaker, 
he  would  entirely  relinquish  his  family, 
and  unite  himself  to  those  whose  disposi¬ 
tions  were  considered  more  congenial  to 
his  own.  In  their  apprehensions,  how¬ 
ever,  people  were  mistaken ;  and  a  cir¬ 
cumstance  soon  occured,  which  showed 
that  the  workings  of  the  heart  cannot  always 
be  determined  by  the  outward  deportment. 
From  the  menacing  attitude  assumed  by 
the  Indians  towards  the  close  of  the  year 
1754,  the  whites  began  to  restrict  them¬ 
selves  to  the  neighbourhood  of  the  settle¬ 
ments  ;  and  though  our  hunter  long  enjoy¬ 
ed  an  immunity  .in  his  excursions,  which 
others  would  not  have  expected,  still  he, 
at  last,  began  to  partake  of  the  general 
distrust,  and  confine  himself,  in  his  search 
for  game  to  the  river  and  the  ponds  in  the 
vicinity  of  Charlestown  and  Claremont. 
In  the  Spring  of  1757?  he  had  become  so 
for  domesticated,  as  to  engage  in  the  busi¬ 
ness  of  making  maple  sugar  This  he  did 
the  more  readily,  as  by  keeping  his  rifle 
in  company,  it  afforded  him  frequent  op¬ 
portunities  for  displaying  his  skill  as  a 
marksman,  and  enriching  himself  with  the 
game.  He  usually  took  his  only  child,  a 
boy  of  some  five  or  six  years  of  age,  with 
him,  to  look  to  the  kettles,  while  he  col¬ 
lected  the  sap,  or  secured  such  game  as 
fell  in  his  way. 

Things  had  thus  continued  for  some 
time  without  any  remarkable  incident,  till 
returning  one  day  after  a  longer  excursion 
than  lisual,  he  found  the  kettles  deserted 
by  the  boy,  and  the  fires  extinguished ;  but 
as  the  ladle  was  gone,  which  it  was  a  part 
of'-the  duty  of  the  boy  to  carry  home  at 
night,  he  concluded  that  he  had  become 
impatient  at  his  long  absence,  and  return¬ 
ed  to  the  house.  Not  doubting  but  he 
should  find  his  child  at  the  hoiise^  he  pro¬ 


ceeded  homeward :  but  on  arriving  there^ 
he  learned,  from  the  anxious  mother,  that 
the  child  had  not  been  seen  since  his  de* 
parture  in  the  morning.  The  few  neigh¬ 
bours  were  immediately  collected,  and 
search  made,  but  to  no  purpose.  It  was 
continued  the  two  following  days,  by  lar¬ 
ger  assemblies  collected  from  adjacent 
towns ;  but  no  trace  of  the  child  could  be 
found,  and  all  were  unanimous  in  the 
opinion  that  he  must  have  either  been 
destroyed  by  some  beast,  o9  straggled  to 
the  river  and  perished  in  the  stream.  It 
was  then,  that  the  workings  of*  humanity, 
and  the  tender  emotions  of  the  parent, 
first  exhibited  themselves  in  the  father.— 
Although  there  was  an  evident  exertion  to 
restrain  the  feelings,  still  the  big  tear,  that 
occasionally  fell  unwiped  from  his  eye, 
and  the  strong  workings  of  his  countenance, 
plainly  showed  that  bis  bosom  was  the 
seat  of  conflicting  passions.  The  mother, 
who,  perhaps,  from  not  meeting  the  return 
of  her  affections  which  she  expected  from 
the  husband,  had  transferred  all  her  feel¬ 
ings  to  the  child,  now,  at  his  loss,  broke 
out  in  all  the  extravagance  of  lamentation 
and  de:|pair.  For  weeks  she  might  be 
seen  traversing  the  wood,  that  was  near : 
sometimes  searching  in  every  recess  for 
his  remains;  at  others,' making  the  whole 
valley  resound  with  her  cries ;  till  at  last, 
her  disorder  of  mind  communicated  to  her 
body,  and  she  became  at  once,  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  melancholy  and  disease.  Her 
constitution,  though  strong,  as  was  usual 
in  those  times,  when  no  adventitious  aids 
were  resorted  to  for  forming  the  “  slender 
waist,”  and  giving  symmetry  to  the  per¬ 
son,  was  nevertheless  unequal  to  so  great 
a  shock.  The  violence  of  disease  and 
mental  excitement,  soon  put  a  period  to 
her  existence. 

After  depositing  her  remains  in  the 
earth,  the  husband  immediately  *  mack 
dispositions  for  leaving  the  place,  decla¬ 
ring,  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  r^ 
main  where  there  was  so  much  to  remind 
him  of  the  former  calamities  he  had  suf* 
fered.  He  directed  his  course  to  the  east¬ 
ern  part  of  the  state  of  Vermont,  which 
was  then  settling,  and  took  op  a  tract  of 
land,  which  has  since  been  remarked  for 
its  fertility,  as  well  as  for  the  advantages 
it  affords  for  manufacturing  establishments* 
Invited  by  the  richness  of  the  soil,  he  en¬ 
gaged  successfully  in  agriculture— became 
vealthy,  and  highly  respectable;  though 
he  ever  retained  much  of  the  immanity  of 


tnanners,  which  distinguished  him  in  early  ever,  till  he  had  ordered  the  destruction 
life.  of  his  will,  by  which  means  his  estate, 

Nothing  further  transpired  to  lead  atten-  which  otherwise  would  have  been  directed 
tion  to  him  till  the  winter  of  1815,  when  to  other  specified  purposes,  was  left  entire 
one  of  his  neighbours  being  on  a  visit  at  to  his  son. 

St  Regis,  Canada,  was  struck  to  meet  — 

with  the  same  name,  Sylvester  Duane.  , 

Excited  to  some  inquiry  by  this  coinci-  MEMOIR  OF  MR.  WILLIAM  THOM. 

dence  of  names,  he  found  that  the  person,  Mr.  thom  was  born  at  Aberdeen,  in 

with  whom  he  had  met,  could  give  no  ac-  September,  1751.  He  was  a  correct  En- 
count  of  his  early  childhood,  except  that  glish  scholar,  and  well  skilled  in  several 
he  had  been  ^aken  by  the  Indians,  but  so  other  languages.  He  was  taken  out  to 
young,  that  he  retained  now  but  an  imper-  travel  by  Mr.  Wesley,  in  1774.  He  la- 
fect  recollection  of  what  previously  transpi-  botired  in  his  connexion  twenty-three 
red.  He  had  no  remembrance  of  his  pa-  years.  In  1797?  after  Mr.  Wesley’s  death, 
rents,  nor  any  place  from  which  he  was  when  a  separation  took  place  in  the  socie- 
taken :  only  that  he  was  returning  from  ties,  his  ideas  of  church  government  caused 
die  sugar  place  and  carrying  a  ladle,  which  him  to  leave,  and  contend  for  the  rights  of 
be  still  retained.  Upon  ^  the  mention  of  the  people.  For  when  a  proposition  was 
this  the  person,  who  was  knowing  to  many  made  to  the  conference  to  admit  an  equal 
of  the  circumstances  above  related,  immedi-  number  of  lay  delegates  with  the  preachers, 
ately  informed  him  that  his  father  still  liv-  and  it  was  rejected  with  disdain,  he  with- 
ed — related  to  him  the  circumstances —  drew,  and  lived  a  useful  member  of  the 
and  invited  him  to  accompany  him  in  his  New  Connexion ;  having  been  several 
return*  To  this,  the  stranger  was  more  times  chosen  President  and  filling  the 
incited,  by  learning  that  his  father,  bowed  office  of  Book  Agent,  and  attending  quar- 
down  by  the  palsying  hand  of  more  than  terly  meetings  until  the  last, 
eighty  years,  was  fast  sinking  to  the  grave —  The  last  conference  he  attended  was  at 

unconscious  that  there  still  remained  one,  Chester,  in  1811 :  at  conference  he  presi- 
who  could  claim  a  kindred  with  him —  ded.  From  that  time  he  evidently  declined 
one  that  would  follow  his  bier  in  the  capaci-  in  health  ;  his  friends  observed  it  with 
ty  of  mourner— or  shed  a  tear  at  his  de-  much  concern.  The  separation  which 
parture.  death  makes  among  friends,  cannot  be 

On  the  evening  of  the  third  day  from  contemplated  but  with  pahiful  apprehen- 
the  time  when  the  son  first  learned  that  sions.  We  are  going  to  be  deprived  of 
his  father  lived,  he  entered  the  parental  the  company,  counsel,  and  encouraging 
mansion,  bearing  in  his  hand  the  ladle,  example  of  the  friend  we  love ;  we  shall 
which  he  had  preserved  as  a  relic,  through  see.  his  person,  hear  his  voice,  and  join  in 
all  his  wanderings,  and  by  which  he  was  the  holy  solemnities  of  worship  with  him 
now  to  support  his  claim  to  the  endearing  no  more  upon  earth.  ^‘Our  Fathers, 
appellation  of  child.  The  ladle  was  first  where  are  they  ?”  they  are  no  longer  in- 
presented  to  the  father,  with  the  question  habitants  of  the  earth  ;  their  former  habi- 
whether  Ke  recollected  to  have  seen  it  be-  tations,  their  friends,  and  places  of  reli- 
fore.  He  immediately  recognized  it,  and  gious  worship,  know  them  no  more.  O 
anxiously  inquired  for  his  son.  On  the  my  soul,  be  thou  also  ready  for  this  great 
introduction  of  the  younger  Duane,  the  change  !  Death  might  be  said  to  arrest 
father  rose  superior  to  the  force  of  his  dis-  our  brother  in  the  pulpit :  white  preach- 
ease,. which  had  long  rendered  him  nearly  ing  in  Newcastle,  he  was  taken  very  ill, 
helpless,  and  already  brought  him  so  near  and  only  preached  once  after.  Blessed 
the  confines  of  the  grave,  that  many  were  is  that  servant,  whom  his  Lord,  when  he 
fearful  for  the  event  of  the  interview :  He  cometh,  shall  find  so  doing.”  After  be- 
rose  in  his  bed  and  embraced  his  son  with  ing  incapacitated  for  a  few  weeks  from 
such  warmth,  and  even  with  such  violence,  preaching,  and  finding  his  weakness  in- 
that  the  beholders  were  apprehensive  that  crease,  he  removed  to  Mr.  'Bailey’s,  at 
he  would  expire  with  him  in  his  arms.  Shooter’s-hill,  for  the  benefit  of  the  air. 
But  soon  relinquishing  •  his  hold,  he  sunk  Under  the  roof  of  this  hospitable  family 
back  exhausted,  und  faintly  ejaculating,  he  found  a  pleasant  asylum,  and  every 
Now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  depart  in  possible  attention  was  paid  to  him.  He 
peace,”  shortly  after  expired.  Not  bow-  was  deeply  sensible  of  the  kindness  of  this 
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family^  and  at  his  fViends  in  general,  and  frequent  interviews  with  him,  in  his  Iasi 
expressed  himself  in  terms  of  the  warmest  sickness,  and  always  found  him  peaceful^ 
gratitude  on  this  account.  Indeed  he  resigned,  and  exercising  strong  confidence 
might  literally  be  said  to  be  oppressed  in  God  his  Saviour.  Their  last  interview 
with  the  kindness  of  friends  in  his  last  ill-  was  three  days  before  his  death  ;  on  Mr. 
ness,  so  much  was  he  attended  by  them.  Mort  informing  him  he  waijoing  to  Man- 
What  he  suffered,  arose  principally  from  Chester,  he  replied,  “  Wh^a  blessing  is 
the  weakness  and  almost  insupportable  it  that  you  are  able  thus  to  employ  ybur- 
debility  of  his  frame,  rather  than  from  self  in  your  master’s  service  ! 'take  care  of 
acute  pain.  your  health,  my  brother.”  And  in  an- 

The  following  are  some  of  the  gracious  swer  to  some  inquiry,  which  is  not  dis¬ 
words  which  dropt  from  the  lips  of  our  tinctly  recollected,  he  said  with  much  in- 
afflicted  brother : — It  being  observed  to  terest,  The  Lord  has  told  me  since  tins 
him,  that  bis  friends  were  very  much  in-  affliction,  that  where  he  is,  there  shall  his 
terested  in  his  situation,  he  replied  with  servant  be  also.” 

sensible  emotion,  I  have  friends,  I  have  In  his  slumbers,  as  well  as  in  his  wak- 
kind  friends  indeed.”  And  when  told,  ing  moments,  his  soul  was  much  engaged 
the  brethren  recommended  him  much  in  with  God  in  prayer.  The  following  are 
prayer  to  God,  he  said,  This  is  a  very  some  of  the  petitions  he  was  heard  to  utter, 
great  privilege  indeed,  a  privilege  of  which  Lord,  pour  out  thy  Spirit,  and  give  pros- 

I  am  not  worthy.”  perity  to  Zion  ;  let  thy  glory  appear  in 

When  speaking  of  the  state  of  his  mind,  the  midst  of  her,  and  thy  beauty  in  all 
he  observed,  I  have  lived  by  faith  more  her  palaces.  Then  visit  thy  servant,  O 
than  twenty  years,  and  am  still  living  by  Lord,  with  the  out  pourings  of  thy  Spirit, 
faith,  perfectly  resigned  to  the  will  of  God;  and  with  thy  salvation.”  “O  Lord  my 
I  know  in  whom  I  have  believed  ;  I  have  God,  shew  me  thy  salvation.  Let  the 
been  on  the  brink  of  eternity  for  some  light  of  the  moon  be  as  the  fight  of  the 
time,  and  since  I  have  been  afflicted,  I  sun,  and  the  light  of  the  sun  be  seen  seven 
have  seen  the  necessity  of  living  to  God  fold  as  the  light  of  seven  days,  in  the  day 
when  in  health.”  And  in  allusion  to  his  that  the  Lord  bindeth  up  the  breach  of  his 
affliction,  ^‘This  is*  the  time,”  said  he,  people,  and  healeth  the  stroke  of  their 
for  exercising  faith,  and  not  talking  about  wounds.”  Jesus  is  my  salvation  :  quick- 
it.”  To  Mr.  John  Ridgw^ay,  he  thus  en  me,  O  Lord,  according  to  thy  word.” 
expressed  himself :  My  dear  friend,  I  Lord,  lift  upon  me  the  light  of  thy  coun- 
am  living  a  life  of  dependance  on  God ;  tenance,  and  make  me  to  rejoice  in  thy 
he  is  my  support  and  comfort,  he  is  my  salvation.”  Lord  my  God,  shew  me 
confidence  and  trust,  after  a  few  struggles  thy  glory,  and‘  let  my  soul  be  ravished 
are  over  we  shall  meet  again  without  sepa-  with  the  sight  of  it.”  ^‘Lord,  I.  am  thy 
ration.”  To  Mr.  George  Ridgway,  I  servant,  save  me.” 
bless  God,  I  find  my  mind  in  a  comforta-  Thus  did  our  brother  finish  his  course 
ble  state,  and  have  found  it  so  ever  since  in  peace,  in  the  sixtieth  year  of  his  age. — 

I  was  taken  ill;  and  I  know,  that  if  the  ^^Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the 
Lord  sees  good  to  remove  me,  I  shall  go  upright,  for  the  end  of  that  man  is  peace.” 
where  I  shall  be  more  perfect  in  knowledge  In  stature  our  dear  brother  was  rather 
and  in  happiness  than  I  can  be  here  :  but  low,  and  his  countenance  grave,  yet  re- 
I  have  not  a  wish  of  my  own  :  if  the  Lord  markably  pleasing.  In  his  manners,  he 
is  pleased  to  spare  me,  and  has  more  work  was  free  from  affectation,  levity,  or  gloom ; 
for  me  to  do,  I  am  ready  to  do  it.  I  feel  he  united  seriousness  with  affability,  and 
very  thankful  that  I  am  in  the  house  of  a  was  courteous  without  affected  refinement. 

!  kind  friend,  where  I  have  every  thing  I  He  rose  considerably  above  mediocrity, 
want,  and  every  thing  is  done  for  me,  with  in  mental  endowments ;  yet  his  perception 
the  greatest  willingness  and  pleasure.” —  was  rather  correct  than  rapid,  and  he 
When  Mr.  Wood  said  to  him,  I  think  you  excelled  more  in  soundness  of  judgment, 
are  about  to  leave  us ;  he  replied,  God’s  than  in  quickness  ofimagination,  or  strength 
will  be  done.”  To  a  question  Mr.  Wood  of  memory.  His  mind  was  well  cultivated 
put  to  him,  respecting  the  steps  he  had  by  education,  close  thinking,  and  extensive 
taken  in  the  separation  ;  he  answered^  reading ;  so  that  he  possessed  a  fund  of 
with  particular  fervency,  I  am  satisfied,  useful  knowledge,  which  made  him  appear 
they  were  good  steps.”  Mr.  Mort  had  to  great  advantage  in  conversation.  He 
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feared  God  from  his  youth.  In  his  reli¬ 
gious  experience,  he  entered  into  the  deep 
things  of  God,  and  had  true  fellowship 
with  the  Father,  and  with  his  Son  Jesus 
Christ.  He  was  blessed  with  much  un- 
yidding  integrity,  meekness,  self-com¬ 
mand,  and  deep  resignatiim  to  the  will  of 
God. 

In  his  religious  sentiments,  he  was  truly 
evangelical. — In  domestic  and  social  life, 
his  study  was  to  please  and  to  be  useful. 
As  a  friend,  he  was  faithful,  communica¬ 
tive,  and  extremely  agreeable.  Asa  preach¬ 
er,  he  was  acceptable  and  useful  rather 
than  popular,  and  his  discourses  were 
more  addressed  to  the  understanding  than 
to  the  passions.  Holy  uniformity  perva¬ 
ded  every  part  of  his  conduct;  his  life 
spoke  louder  than  his  profession.  He  was 
a  consistent  friend  of  religious  liberty ;  a 
faithful  servant  in  the  cause  he  had  so  well 
maintained ;  and,  when  he  had  served  his 
generation,  died  in  peace,  universally  es¬ 
teemed,  universally  respected. 


INTERESTING  FACT. 

The  following  interesting  fact  of  a 
young  Indian  Chief,  of  the  Pawnee  nation, 
at  the  foot  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  who 
was  on  a  visit  to  Washington  in  the  winter 
of  1824,  is  extracted  from  a  letter  of  the 
Rev.  Richard  Reece,  to  the  editor  of  the 
London  Wesleyan  Methodist  Magazine : — 

^  This  young  warrior,  of  fine  size,  figure, 
and  countenance,  is  now  about  twenty-five 
years  old.  At  the  age  of  twenty-one,  his 
heroic  deeds  had  acquired  for  him  in  his 
nation,  the  rank  of  ^  fhe  bravest  of  the 
brave.^  The  savage  practice  of  torturing 
and  burning  to  death  their  prisoners  ex¬ 
isted  in  this  nation.  An  unfortunate  fe¬ 
male,  taken  in  war  of  the  Paduca  nation, 
was  destined  to  this  horrible  death.  The 
fatal  hour  had  arrived,  the  trembling  vic¬ 
tim,  far  from  her  home  and  her  friends 
was  fastened  to  the  stake ;  the  whole  tribe 
was  assembled  on  the  surrounding  plain, 
to  witness  the  awful  scene.  Just  when 
the  wood  was  about  to  be  kindled,  and 
the  spectators  were  on  the  tip-toe,  of  ex¬ 
pectation,  this  young  warrior,  who  sat 
composedly  among  the  chiefs,  having  be¬ 
fore  prepared  two  fleet  horses,  with  the 
necessary  provisions,  sprang  from  his  seat, 
rushed  through  the  crowd,  loosed  the  vic¬ 
tim,  seized  her  in  his  arms,  placed  her  on 
one  of  the  horsq^,  mounted  the  other  him* 


self,  and  made  tiie  uteo&t  speed  toward 
the  nation  and  friends  of  the  captive  The 
multitude,  dumb  and  nerveless  with  amaze¬ 
ment  at  the  daring  deed,  made  no  eflbrt 
to  rescue  their  victim  from  her  deliverer^ 
They  viewed  it  as  the  act  of  the  Great 
Spirit,  submitted  to  it  without  a  murmur, 
and  quietly  returned  to  their  village.  The 
released  captive  was  accompanied  through 
the  wilderness  toward  her  home,  till  she 
was  out  of  danger.  He  then  gave  her  the 
horse  on  which  she  rode,  with  the  necessa¬ 
ry  provisions  for  the  remainder  of  her 
journey,  and  they  parted.  On  his  return 
to  the  village,  such  was  the  respect  enter¬ 
tained  for  him,  that  no  inquiry  was  made 
into  his  conduct ;  no  censure  was  passed 
on  it ;  and  since  this  transaction,  no  hu¬ 
man  sacrifice  has  been  offered  in  this  or 
in  any  other  of  the  Pawnee  tribes.  Of 
what  influence  is  one  bold  act  in  a  good 
cause ! 

On  the  publication  of  this  anecdote  at 
Washington,  the  young  ladies  of  Miss 
White's  seminary,  in  that  city,  presented 
this  brave  and  humane  Indian,  with  a  hand¬ 
some  silver  medal,  on  which  was  engraven 
an  appropriate  inscription,  accompanied 
by  an  address,  of  which  the  following  is 
the  close :  Brother,  accept  this  token  of 
our  esteem;  always  wear  it  for  our  sake; 
and  when  you  have  again  the  power  to 
save  a  poor  woman  from  death  and  torture, 
think  of  this  and  of  us,  and  fly  to  her  res* 


cue. 


THE  UNHAPPY  QUARREL. 


Epiphanius  relates,  that  Milesius  and 
Peter,  bishops  of  Alexandria,  both  confess¬ 
ors  of  the  orthodox  religion,  and  both 
condemned  to  suffer,  being  together  in 
prison,  upon  a  small  difference  fell  into  so 
great  a  dispute,  that  they  drew  a  partition 
between  each  other  in  the  prison,  and 
would  not  hold  communion  in  the  same 
worship  of  Christ,  for  which,  notwithstand¬ 
ing,  they  both  suffered.  How  lamentable 
is  it,  when  Christians  agree  in  the  grand 
and  essential  points,  they  should  dispute 
and  quarrel  so  much  with  each  other  about 
things  of  minor  importance ! 


Defame  no  one.  The  poison  of  adders 
drops  from  the  tongue  of  the  slanderer, 
and  deadly  are  the  wounds  it  inflicts. 

Never  suffer  a  thought  of  vengeance  to 
arise  in  thy  heart ;  it  belongs  to  the  Al¬ 
mighty  ;  he  has  reserved  it  for  the  gceot 
day  of  wrath. 


Lord  in  his  parables;  and  the  inspired 
writers  generally  have  conveyed  to  us  the 
siiblimest  and  most  impressive  truths  under 
figures.  We  have  therefore  in  general 
sought  imperceptibly  to  instil  into  the 
minds  of  our  readers,  a  love  for  morality 
and  religion,  by  relating  such  anecdotes, 
or  giving  such  narrations,  as,  while  the 
attention  was  drawn,  would  leave  a  trace 
behind,  of  a  moral  or  religious  tendency. 
Striking  examples  of  patience  under  afflic* 
tion — of  resolution  and  presence, of  mind 
in  danger— of  falls  from  virtue  by  unwatch¬ 
fulness,  and  recovery  by  religion  to  the 
path  of  obedience— of  the  proper  method 
to  improve  the  goods  of  this  life— the 
pleasures  that  result  from  doing  good— 
and  sometimes  the  awful  consequences  of 
doing  evil — the  providence  of  God  over 
his  creatures — his  wisdom  in  dealing  with 
them — and,  indeed,  any  thing  which  re¬ 
lates  to  the  welfare  of  mankind,  here  and 
hereafter,  has  been  our  object.  H o w  far  we 
have  obtained  our  end,  time  must  determine. 
Some  would  have  liked  more  controversy, 
or  at  least,  an  exposure  of  the  evils  in  life 
and  doctrines  of  professors ;  some  would 
wish  more  argumentative  pieces;  some 
more  happy  deaths.  By  the  bye  we 
would  just  mention,  that  so  Qustpmary  has 
it  become  to  write  an  account  of  the  death 
of  a  professor  of  religion,  that  the  good 
tendency  is*  almost  destr(wed  for  the  want 
of  better  selections.  Unless  something 
remarkable  can  be  said  of  those  who  have 
died,  better  to  say  but  little ;  qnd  never 
think  to  commend  religion  to  others,  by 
glossing  over  the  faults  and  exalting  a  dying 
Christian  to  so  high  a  state  as  some  seem 
ready  to  do.  If  any  are  saved,  it  is  through 
mercy. — We  may  hope,  but  not  presume.. 
The  young  should  ever  endeavour  to  re¬ 
member,  that  life  is  short,  and  that  the 
Christian  course  should  be  entered  upon 
in  early  life ;  to  accomplish  which,  read 
the  Bible  closely.  A  young  gentleman  to 
whom  Dr.  Johnson  was  god-father,  called 
to  see  him  when  on  his  death  bed.  The 
To  the  Young. — In  conducting  the  Dr.  asked  him  what  books  he  read.  The 
endly  Visitor,  a  special  regard  has  been  books,  sir,  which  you  have  given  me,  was 
I  w^iil  be  had  to  the  youth.  We  are  the  reply.  Dr.  Johnson,  summing  up  all 
1  av^are  that  to  make  impressions  upon  his  strength,  and  with  a  piercing  eye  fixed 
minds  of  young  people,  they  must  in  upon  the  youth,  exclaimed,  Sam,  Sam, 


A  WARM  RECEPTION, 


Rusticus  wrote  a  letter  to  his  love, 

And  filled  it  full  of  warm  and  keen  desire 
Tie  hoped  to  raise  a  flame — and  so  he  did, 
The  lady  put  his  nonsense  in  the  Jvre ! 
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DOMESTIC. 


One  hundreCfnd  tliirty  Dolphins  were  caught 
in  three  hours,  bdard  the  Light  Ship  off  the 
Hook  on  Saturday  last.  * 

A  Company  oi  British  Merchants  has  been 
formed,  who  are  to  be  aided  by  government,  to 
establish  on  an  Island,  near  the  coast  of  Africa, 
called  Femundo  Po,  sixty  miles  in  length,  a 
place  of  trade,  for  the  encouragement  of  those 
who  will  raise  cotton,  tobaCcb,  indigo  &lc.,  and 
for  the  suppression  of  the  slave  trade.  As  it  is 
said  to  be  a  healthy  situation,  we  hope  that 
the  plan  may  succeed;  for  if  the  inhabitants 
can  realize  more  profit  by  keeping  their  slaves 
to  work  on  their  own  lands  than  by  selling 
them,  it  will  be  the  most  effectual  way  of  stop¬ 
ping  the  foreign  slave  trade. 

It  appears  irom  the  detroit  paper,  that  the 
British  keep  up  the  practice  of  giving  presents 
to  the  Indians :  between  two  and  three  thousand 
were  lately  assembled  at  Malden  for  that  pur¬ 
pose.  We  think  it  can  answer  no  possible  good, 
but  is  rather  to  the  injury  of  the  Indians ;  for 
depending  yearly  on  these  presents,  they  are 
less  active  in  hunting,  and  drink  more  spirituous 
liquors,  and  commit  greater  excesses.  The 
annual  expenditures,  it  is  said,  is  not  less  than 

5300,000. 

A  deaf  and  dumb  boy  has  been  bound  appren¬ 
tice  to  a  printer ;  and  when  educated,  they  may 
make  the  best  of  printers,  as  they  will  not  be 
disturbed  by  talking  themselves  or  hearing 
others. 

In  the  town  of  Madbury,  New-Hampshire, 
resides  Mr.  Israel  Tibbets,  whose  weight  is 
436^unds :  he  is  about  six  feet  high. 

Counterfeit  Three  dollar  bills  of  the  City 
Bank,  letter  Aa,  dated  Nov.  1,  1819,  signed 
Peter  Stagg,  President,  and  S.  Flcwelling, 
Cashier,  are  in  circulation^so  well  done,  that 
you  must  be  on  your  guard. 

A  heavy  hurricane  has  been  felt  in  some  of 
the  West-India  Islands,  in  Guadaloupe,  especi¬ 
ally,  much  injury  is  done :  it  is  saia  tigkt-hun- 
dred persons  ptrithed,  while  many  buildings  were 
totally  destroyed. 

A  letter  from  pne  of  the  oldest  white  resi¬ 
dents  at  Hayti,  says,  I  thank  God  that  I  have 
lived  to  see  this  worthy  people  take  their  seat 
among  the  nations  of  the  earth;  the  army  is 
DOW  disbanding,  and  thus  forty  thousand  per¬ 
sons  will  be  added  to  the  cultivation  of  the  soil ; 
by  which  the  revenue  will  be  increased,  and 
they  will  be  enabled  to  pay  the  claim  of  France. 
There  were  great  rejoicings  on  the  occasion. 

The  Fren^  fleet  of  nine  sail  have  arrived  in 
the  Chesapeake  from  Havanna. 

The  wife  of  Samuel  Monier,  of  Salem,  Conn, 
who  had  been  supposed  by  turns  to  be  insane, 
last  week  purchased  a  quantity  of  laudanum, 
and  administered  three  spoonfuls  to  each  of  her 
children,  one  three  years  of  age,  the  other  four¬ 
teen  months ;  the  youngest  med  immediately, 
the  others  life  ia  despaired  of ;  she  took  a  spoon¬ 
ful  herself,  but  as  there  was  not  enough  to  kill, 
she  has  recovered ;  shews  no  sign  of  insanity, 
but  says,  that  the  wUl  pul  and  end  to  her  and 
tile  etuldteiistenee* 


A  Mrs.  Ciarinda  Filtetl,  from  tbis  city;  iras 
lately  assaulted  in  Feekskill,  by  a  woman  na¬ 
med  Eleanor  Lane  and  her  sister,  wim  beat 
robbed,  and  endeavoured  to  drown  her;  the 
two  women  were  taken  up  and  committed. 

A  young  w^oman,  lately,  in  a  Factory  was 
caught  by  her  hair,  in  some  of  the  machinery 
and  completely  scalped,  taking  the  hair  and 
skin  from  the  back  of  the  neck  to  the  forehead  * 
she  felt  but  little  pain,  comparatively  speaking’ 
from  what  might  have  been  expected,  and  is 
now  recovering  rapidly. 

A  child  in  Upper  Canada,  actually  bit  by  a 
mad  dog,  and  exhibiting  the  usual  appearances 
in  the  sublingural  glands,  has  been  perfectly  re¬ 
stored,  by  the  careful  and  repe&ted  application 
of  the  lancet,  and  caustic  to  the  pimples  and  tu¬ 
mours  beneath  the  tongue.  These  tumonrs 
made  their  appearance  on  the  evening  of  the 
tenth  day  after  the  bite,  and  were  immediately 
discharged  by  the  lancets  The  same  process  on 
every  re-appearance  of  the  tumours,  produced 
a  cure  of  this  alarming  disease  io  about  a  week. 

Cadiz,  once  a  flourishing  seaport,  is  becoming 
desolate :  the  number  of  inhabitants  has  de¬ 
creased  from  60,000  to  40,000:  one  third  of  the 
dwellings  is  said  to  be  empty. — So  muc^Tor 
Ferdinand’s  policy. 

Rufus  King,  Esq.  arrived  in  England  after 
passage  of  twenty-five  days,  and  was  received 
at  the  wharf  with  loud  cheers  by  the  smtoiiod- 
ing  multitude. 

■■-L' - ■L-  '  ■  ■ 

MARRIED. 

On  the  8tb  inst.  by  Rev.  M*MuiTay,Mr.  Simon  Otoniioo, 
to  Miss  Ann  Scbolly,  both  of  this  city. 

Thursday  evening,  the  llth  inst  by  the  RevV  Feter  P 
Sandford,  Mr.  John  Souder,  to  Miss  Harriet  Boslieeir, 
daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  Samuel  Bushnell.  . ,  .. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  by  W.  M.  Stilwell,  Mr.  Jam^ 
H  Hyatt,  to  Miss  Eliza  Balcora,  all  of  tbis  city. 

Same  evening, by  Rev.  Dr.  Milnor,  Jonathan  |<j|tle,  Esq. 
to  Mrs.  Betsey  B.  Bill,  all  of  this  city.  '  *■ 


DIED. 

On  the  llth  inst.  Mr.  Nicholas  G.  Carmer,  aged  57.  ' 

Same  day,  Mary,  wife  of  Peter  Maverick. 

Same  day,  Mr.  Charles  Lloyd,  aged  32. 

Friday  last.  Rev-  Isaac  Low,  son  of  Mr.  John  Low* 

Sunday,  ArUiur  Breese,  Esq.  of  Utica,  aged  63. 

Same  day,  Mr.  Robert  Jackman,  aged  48. 

Same  day,  Mrs.  Eliza  Mott,  wife  of  Richard  L.  Mott) 
aged  33. 

Monday  morning,  Mrs.  Judith  Byrnes. 

Tuesday,  Nancy  D.  wife  of  Charles  Lerow,  fonueily  of 
Boston. 

Same  day,  Mr.  Michael  M^Donell. 

Wednesday,  Mrs.  Mary  A.  J.  Canfield,  aged  23. 

Same  day,  Mr.  Benjamin  Coles,  aged  56. 

Suddenly,  at  Somers,  West-Chester  county.  Rev.  Abra¬ 
ham  Purdy,  of  the  Congregational  Church,  aged  44. 

At  Staten-Island,  on  Monday  evening  last,  after  a  short 
illaets,  Mrs.  Eliza  Le  Fort,  wife  of  Captain  John  Le  Fort, 
in  the  5&d  year  of  her  age. 

Deaths  last  week,  in  this  city,  122.'--GoiiMmptkMi,  IT; 
Dysentery,  10 ;  Flux  Infantile,  12.  In  Philada^phla,  83* 


•  Joho  0.  Totleii>Priiiter|No«9Bowt^ 


